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WELL, WE MUST Bam-Bami 


WELL, UNCLE FED, V HE CAN‘T SELL J, 

FABIAN PABQLARTZ BAIT BECAUSE IT6) | BE ZEAL STUPID, |( ANDI BELIEVE IN 
WS TELLING US ~ |-HAUNTED! UNCLE FRED! GHOSTS BECAUSE 
ABOUT THIS HOLISE . 


9 : We SAW one] 


HIS FATHER OWNS 


HEH-HEH-HEH! \ 
ONLY IGNORANT 
PEOPLE BELIEVE 
IN GHOSTS! 


FABQUARTZ CAN'T SELL THAT HOUSE \ 
BECALISE FOLKS THINK THERE'S A 
GHOST IN THERE! THERE'S NOGHOST, 
BAMM-BAMM,.. BUT NEXT TIME THEY 
ASK YOU TO STAY THERE ,MAKE 


a HIM PAY YOU FOR iT! 
Tk 

eS 

\\*_ 


I COULD MAKE YoLi Pay vou WILL, Me, 

FOR THE DAMAGE YO! “PFABQUARTZ?GOLLY, 
DID TO MY HOUSE, THAT'S NICE OF you! 
BANM-BAMM,..ALSO_ . [a 4 

FOR TELLING PEOPLE S 
Soe 
ON YOU! SE 


ILL GO EASY 


_ ONLY IF YOULL 
AGREE TO SPEND THREE 
Hors AFTER DARK To } 
SHOW PEOPLE IT ISN'T 
HAUNTED! 


DAD /S OFFERING \ / VOU CAN TAKE 

A #& REWARD IF )| ME TOA GUPER- 

YOULL DO IT! BURGER PALACE 
1F YOU'LL DO IT; 


BAMM-BAMM/ 


JE PATER SAS YOU GET, 
ArTeR YOU PROVE THERE'S 


RIGHT THERE 
FOR ME{ © 


I ALWAYS WONDERED NOT VERY BRAVE, voulke Nor A. 
IF YOU WERE CHICKEN, )\ 1S HE, CINDY? COWARD ARE yOu, 
ANIM - AMIN BaMM-BAMIM ?_S 


Go 
CHIC, 


POOR BAMM-B4MMn 
We MAY NEVER SEE 


HiM AGAIN 


ERE Y HES Nor As 
TSA) Vv HERE E HE COMES, 15 NET As 
SA : 


POOR UAE 
HE WAS 5 
He LOST HS HAR, 


DARN IT! NOW HE 
CAN'T TAKE ME 70. 
THE SLDER-BURGER 

PALACE! 


ILL ANSWER THE DOOR , 
) FABIAN... MAYBE IT'S SOMEONE TO 
| BUY THAT BX-HAUNTED HOUSE! 


PAY ME! I STAYED IN 
THE HOLISE LIKE I 
SAID I WOLILD/ 


[AND B4MM-BAMM AGED FIFTY ; 
YEARS, PATER! HE GRABBED 
THE BS AND KEPT RUNNING! 


_Se_ 4 


[AND THis OLD 


GUY WAS LIVING 
THERE +HE aie , 


3 5 eo 
ae / oe 
_ “TURNEO ON 
ZIM MAKING A KITE, .BUT IT'S ALMosT Fey - Ts ™ 
EAMM-BAMMIZ WANE TO NIGHT TIME! GOING TO STORM! 
GET IT FINISHED 50 I aS io 
q 


pee 


OAN FLY IT RIGHT 
ANar! 


| 


"a - 
I KNOW ITLL BE ~"X I DISCOVERED] | HOLD THE KITE, 
DARK SOON AND I SOMETHING BAMM-BAMM WHEN 
ALSO KNOW THERE'LL} AND I HAVE THE STORM COMES 
BE THUNDER AND TO FLY THE THE KITE WILLGO Lip! 

LIGHTNING! KITE AT NIGHT 
IN A THUNDER. 
STORM TO 


. PROVE ITf 


WANT TO PROVE THERE'S 

FORCE CALLED ELECTRICITY... 

I'S WHAT CAUSES LIGHTNING 
TO STRIKE! 


FLYING A KITE IS DUMB, 
_| BAMM-BAMM!T GUESS. WE'D 
BETTER GO HOME.,, IT'S 

DARK our! 


wuarls supraseD WY IF MY THEORY Ie 
70. HAPPEN, CORRECT THE LIGHTN| 
MOONROCK'? _ ga WILL STRIKE THE KIT 


oy ELECTRICITY WILL THEN _ DON'T YOU SEE T'LL HAVE 
TRAVEL DOWN THE STRING: INVENTED A LIGHTNING BUG! 
WHEN IT DOES, THAT LITTLE 
BUGS TAIL WILL LIGHT LIP! 


WELL; ALL RIGHT... . 
- JUST FOR A FEW 
MINUTES! 


WAIT A FEW. 
MINUTES LONGER, 
PEBBLES! > 


Look! MY KITE 
ATTRACTED 
LIGHTNING | 


I NEVER KNEW 
He WAS THAT 
BRIGHT! 


G600D GRACIOUS... 
BAMM-BAMM 15 
L- ALL LIT UP! 


7 NEVER MIND THE \| 
BUG, LOOK AT 


THE LIGHTNING 
BUG 
BAMM-BAMM¢ 


LIT UPeeee 
IT WORKED! 


THE STORM 


THIS 1F GREAT, 
1g PASSINGw 
MM. 


MOONROCK 1! IT’S 
BRIGHT ENOLIGH 
FOR GAMES/ . 


.| AGAIN ? 


THERE'S ANOTHER N-NO THANKS, 
THUNDERSTORM MOONROCK 
COMING, BAMM ~ 

BAMM! WANT 70 - 


FLY THE KITE 


2 PEBBLES BAM BMH 
— “WIPEOUT’ 


HERE COMES A 
MYSTERIOUS: 
ERASERSALRUS/ 


r WHATS co \ Ay ooreents! ) 
5 : ANY FOOTPRINTS! 
ABOUT THEM? < = 


r , : 1 


BAD CATCH" 


ATTA BOY! 
PUT THE OLE 
COCONUT RIGHT IN 
HERE BAMM-BAMM/! 


I THINK WE SHOULD 
GET HIM A MASK FizsT! 


BAMM-BAMM! 
DON’T JUMPS 


>) 


n 


Mex, the Magic Rabbit, had finished another 
brillignt performance at the hollow tree and was on 
his way to his dressing room when the idea struck him. 
It wes @ plan foro new magic trick and thé thought so 
excited him that he couldn't wait to tell Bunny ond 
Waldo about it. They were waiting for him ot his dres- 
sing room when he arrived. 

“Listen te me, Max,” said the huge walrus, who 
jwes Max’s manager, “Bunny and | have talked it, 
over.” 

“Yes,”’ said the eute Bunny, Max's assistant, “and 
I've agreed to de the Saw-The-Rabbit-In-Half Trick.” 

Mex was very surprised and pleased because Bunny 
had teld him thot she was afraid of that trick. Her 
thenge ef mind could enly mean that she now had 


e 

mere faith in him as a skilled magician. He could see 
thet she was still worried but she was willing to forget 
her fears for his sake. That made him feel good. Now it 
was his turn to make her feel good. 

“Forget that trick," he said. “I have an idea for a 
better trick, a safer one.” Bunny was relieved to hear 
that. 

“What are you going te call it?” asked Waldo. 

Raising up his paws, as if he was holding upasign, 


“he said: “The'Invisible Rabbit!” 


“That sounds nice, Max,” Bunny was impressed. 
“But how are you geing to de the trick? Is it going tebe 
dongerous, like the trunk escape where you almost, 
drowned?”* 2 

Mox smiled but thet didn’t calm Bunny. — 


“We're going te use Black Magic!” announced Max. 

“That sounds scary,” said Waldo. anh wiheose 
Black Magic. That’s evil stuff.” 

“You don't understand, dum-dum,” reassured ea 
“We're going to use Stage Black Magic. The Backdrop, 
that is, the curtain behind me will be black and I'll 
wear a special black suit that will cover me fromhead 
to toe. The black suit against the black curtain will 
make me invisible. Even though I'll be standing there, 
right in front of everybody, no one will be able tosee 

me.’ Sete 
Bunny became excited. At last, a big trick that 
wasn't dangerous. "When are we going to stari?”” 
“Right away,” answered Max. “Bunny, see if you 
can get me at least a square yard of black material 
‘and, Waldo, you can begin to paint the signs.’” 
Within a week, Waldo had signs all over the forest 
proclaiming that Max would perform the most amaz- 
ing vanishing act in the history of Magic. He would 
become invisible on stage. The entire forest was talk- 


ing about it. If it wer 
standing next to them right at that moment, listening 
to every word that they were saying. Wherever Max 
went the animals viewed him with the respect worthy 
of any creature with so great a powerand this pleased 
him since it meant that his next performance would 
be jammed with spectators. 
‘On the night of the performance, however, Max ran 
into an unexpected problem. 
He looked at the backdrop and screamed: “White! 
‘What happened to my black curtain?” 
“They burned a hole in the black curtain at the laun- 
dry,"" explained Waldo. "This one was sent te youcsa 
replacement until they could get it repaired.” 


rue, it meant that Max could be _ 


“But my invisible suit fe blacki” 

Bunny thought that she could help. “I could moke a 
white sult for you out of an eld sheet; real fast.” 

“Thanks, Bunny,” said Max, “but it wouldn't work. 
Although the audience couldn't see me,, they would 
see my shadow. Against the black background they 
wouldn’the able tosee my shadow. guess we'll have 
1a call the show off.” 

Just then an enormous brown bear came backstage 
and lumbered over to Mox. . 

“Are you the rabbit that says he can make himself’ 


invisible?” he asked Max. - 


- yeah, that’s me.” 

> “I told my girlfriend that you could do it and she 
expects it to happen. If you don’t become invisible 
then I’m gonna look mighty foolish, so the trick better 
work or I'll make you wish that you were invisible. Get 
me?” 

Max fried to smile, but the best that he could 
manage was a teothy grin. 

- “Okay, so on with the show!” With his message 
delivered, the bear left. 

“Now I’ve gotta become invisible or else disappear.” 
_ Bunny suddenly came up with an idea and 
whispered it to Max. 

“That's itl” exclaimed Max. “Bunny, you's ‘mea 
genius!” 

When the curtain rose on the evening performance, 
Max and Bunny went through the magic act with their 
usual gusto and at the end of the act Waldo came out 
to announce the last trick ... the invisible illusion! 

The audience was tense and quiet. The curtain 
lifted. A spotlight went on and to everyone's 
amazement, the stage was empty! 

“Brave!” they shouted and the applause wes 
thunderous. Max had succeeded! 

“Well, not really,” Max explained to the confused 
Waldo after the show was over. “It was Bunny's idea 
and it worked’so let her. explain.” 

Bunny smiled proudly. “It was simple. Everyone e: 
pected Max to be invisible and so when they didn’t se 
him on stage they thought that he had done the trick. 
Actually, he was standing behind the backdrop, not in 
front of it. The stage really wos emptyl’” . 

“You tricked them,” accused Waldo, 

“Sure,” said Max, “That's what they pay me fe 
do.” 


YABBA-DABBA-DOO! . 
THIS 1S GOING TO BE THE 
BEST PICNIC WE EVER: 


HAD, CINDY; 


WHO KEEDS 7ZONK? | | WELL SNITCH SOME 

EVERYONE ELSE CAKE HERE, A PIE 

* BROUGHT LUNCHES! | | THERE,,, ht eg 
h 00D! 


[BE CAREFUL WH 
THAT CAKE, 
BAMM-EAMIL 


BAMM-BAMM! YOLI DON'T 
HAVE TO MAKE A 
PIGOSALIRUS OF 
YOLIRSELF/ 


[ WE SHOULON'T LET BAMM-BAMM BAT... 
HE ALWAYS BUSTS THE BALL 1 


(WELL HAVE OU OWN 
PICNIC,,.ON THE ISLAND! 


ZONK SEE OKAY Gus! Now WELL 
HAIR! HAVE OUR OWN PICNIC! 


IF ANYTHING WORSE 
CAN HAPPEN, IT WILLE 


BRUNO AND THE BRONTOS ¥~ 
HAVE RUINED OLIR PICNIC! 
WHAT ELSE CAN GO d 


[Dovr eee GOUNDEE JESG TTY Nor BIEN ScHLEDEOcK 
ATREE IN ABAD J _\ CANSINX USIN HERE! 


gi 


POOR SCHLEPROCK ue 
IP ISN His FAULT 
HES BAD LUCK ,,,.BLIT 
OUR PICNIC WILL BE 
RUINED IF I DON'T 
THINK OF SOMETHING! 


BRUNO'S BRONTOS GOT MOST OF 
LT eOES ai ay ot 
ON THE ISLAND! a 


Huey 
THM! 


BUILDING THIS 
RAFT For voll! 


WELL STILL HAVE A 
PIENIC! THERE ARE)f 
| PLENTY OF FISH 

IN THE LAKES 


V 00k Ar ALL THE }/ WE'ee GOING TO. | { 
ROCKBERRIES J\ HAVE A WONDERFUL 
WE PICKED/ I 


t\ PICNIC AFTER ALL:/ 


EZDEBBIES SBANN BAM 
FLUSHED” 


GEE, PEBBLES TJUST TOLD 

- BAMM I WAS GOING ‘TO 

THE HOP WITH 1 M00 INRZOCK AND 
His FACE GOT ALL RED! 


A TURTLE NECK 
SWNEATEE/ 


WHO's IT NOW WHO WOLILD I 
FOR? BE MAKING A 
zi TURTLENECK 


TER 
FOR, SILLY’? 


YOU BOYS SHOULDN'T CAMP IN WHO SAID IT YEAH! HOW CAN 
‘THAT ORY STREAM BED WHILE WAS. RAINING /N) VOU TELL? ARE 


ITS RAINING IN THE MOUNTAING! THE. MOUNTAINS? / YOUSQME KIND 
OF WEATHER 


SOMETHING?! 


